THE  COMING OF THE MACHINE
wretches did not come to the notice of Fox, Burke, and
the other Whig champions of liberty.
Similar examples could be cited from all the great
industries, and it is little wonder that the manners of
those engaged in them were uncouth in the extreme.
Contemporaries were unanimous on this point:
"Three miles farther on the Wells road I perceived
the same military way again approaching the turnpike,
which it accompanies in a parallel direction for a con-
siderable distance, sufficiently visible even to the eye
not gifted with antiquarian keenness. The -village,
indeed, at this spot receives its name from this vener-
able neighbour, Radstock being nothing more than 'the
hamlet of the road3. Here a sudden alteration took
place in the scene, which changed from rural simplicity
and quiet to jargon and noise: the dingy tenants of the
coal-mines in the vicinity were busily employed at the
public-house, either in taking their 'morning rouse', or
concluding the festivities of the preceding night, and
the village rang with curses and vociferations. Like
true tipplers, their courage had risen in proportion to
the depth of their draughts; and when I saw them,
they were
So full of valour, that they smote the air
For breathing in their faces; beat the ground
For kissing of their feet.
I therefore climbed the opposite hill as rapidly as I
could, not only to avoid the sounds of discord and con-
fusion that distracted my mind, but also to escape some
of the blows which I saw were dealt about with great
activity amongst these early carousers."1
1 Warner, Rev. R.: A Walk through some of the Western Counties of England,
pp. 9-11.
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